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"Such a docile and useful monster is worth keeping around, at least in a somnolent state; one never knows when one 
__ might need him. M 508 U.S. 384 (1993) _ 

Special TUESDAY Edition!!! - What, like you even pay attention? 

Volume MMVII, Issue III April 2007 


Contents of Finneran’s Briefcase Revealed 
to be Jeff Drobish's Soul 



This exclusive glimpse into the infamous briefcase reveals its dark 


contents, the trapped soul of Jeff Drobish. 


Not in this Issue: 

Pre-filled ice waters make their 
return as law students rejoice, 
then quickly realize that 
rejoicing over ice waters is 
depressing. 

1L Super Sleuths Brittany 
Bacon and Jess Pedley hot on 
the trail of "anonymous” 

Devil's Advocate editors' 
identities. 

Hemang Sharma has been 
found! 

Wash U refuses to honor 
namesake, holds classes on 
President's day. 

2L guys are the new 1L guys. 

Let’s keep it real: There are no 
“cool kids” in law school. 

First day of spring officially 
announced as La Pierre 
changes into "the denim shirt" 
for the rest of the semester. 

Transfer Mark Arinci breaks 
down socio-academic barriers, 
befriends non-transfers. 

1L girls are the new 2L girls. 

3 People Injured in L.L.M. 
Stampede caused by free food 
in Commons. 

Patents v. Copyrights: This 
time it's personal! 


A source close to 2L Rich 
Finneran has leaked 
information to the Devil’s 
Advocate regarding the top- 
secret contents of Finneran’s 
briefcase. Long a subject of 
speculation among students 
and faculty, the contents were 
finally revealed to be the soul 
of 2L Jeff Drobish. 

Our source tells us that 
Finneran and Drobish are 
members of the underground, 
invite-only war-games 
society, Warfish.net. It is 
here that the practice of 
friendly-wagers began, where 
small bets were made. 

What originally began as a 
semi-amusing way to pass the 
time in Prof. Rothman’s 
Trademarks class quickly 
ramped up to a much more 
serious level when resident 
gunner Robert Almony began 
the daily practice of rambling 
incoherently for fifteen 
minutes at a time. This left 
more and more time to play 
this game, and for Drobish, 
more and more opportunities 
to keep betting. The quest 
for virtual world domination 
reached its apex when 
Drobish lost a string of 
games in a row, culminating 
in his “all-in” act of betting 
and losing his soul the last 
time they played. 


We were told that Finneran 
will only agree to keep 
gambling with the soul if Jeff 
ups the ante each time. 
Drobish has gladly obliged 
on several occasions, earning 
him the nickname “Double- 
Down” Drobish, or 3-Dizzle, 
for short. He also has been 
heard responding to Tri-Die, 
Triple-Deke, or Three’s 
Company. 

Most recently, in exchange 
for getting back his soul, 3- 
Dizzle guaranteed Finneran a 
sure victory if they became 
partners in the Wiley 
Rutledge Moot Court 
competition. Finneran only 
accepted the challenge after 
Drobish also threw in 2L 
Ryan Wilkins’ dignity. 
Unfortunately they came up 
short, losing in the semifinals 
to the eventual champs 2L’s 
Samir Kaushik and Renee 


Waters, leaving Drobish’s 
soul in Finneran’s 
possession. No one yet has 
found Wilkins' dignity. 

“What Jeffs going through 
must be really tough . . . it’s a 
good thing I don’t have a 
soul,” commented 2L Ben 
Daniels, who sold his soul 
long ago so he could escape 
teaching underprivileged kids 
in the Bronx. “1 totally aced 
Greenfield’s contracts class, 
so I’m way too smart to be 
entering into any shady deals 
with that swindler Finneran 
anyway.” 

In a previous attempt to win 
back his soul, Drobish ended 
up gambling away Mike 
Romano’s good judgment. 

We all know how that ended 
up, culminating in the 
notorious "East Side" fiasco. 
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Mired in Accounting Controversy, Papacostas Concedes Ra ce 



friends.” Bridge and Papacostas 

reached an agreement where 


Seth Bridge was voted in as 
SBA President last month 
after Simeon Papacostas 
unexpectedly dropped out of 
the race amidst rumors of 
accounting irregularities in 
the SBA budget. 

Internal SBA audits leaked to 
the Devil’s Advocate 
revealed several dubious new 
student organizations 
receiving SBA funding this 
past semester, including the 
Hellenic Appreciation 
Society, GrLSA (Greek Law 
Students Association), and 
the 5’7” club, to name a few. 
Moreover, the scheduled 
“social events” for each of 
these special purpose entities 
were found to coincide 
perfectly with nights when 
Papacostas and his cronies 
from the Corporate Law 
Society held informal “pre¬ 
gaming events” at his 
apartment. 

Exposing this reign of 
fiduciary abandon was not an 
easy task. On more than one 
occasion, Seth Bridge and 
members from his 


campaign committee were 
threatened by mysterious 
Mediterranean-looking 
goons, causing them to fear 
for their safety. Not known 
for backing down however. 
Bridge and campaign 
manager Mike Block were 
determined to find hard 
evidence of budgetary 
indiscretions, ultimately 
uncovering a bag of 
incriminating receipts from 
some of the finer East Side 
establishments, tucked under 
a false bottom in the SBA 
cashbox. 

While the Bridge camp was 
investigating, 1L Colman 
McCarthy and 2L Dennis 
Vega - who were both given 
early exits from the 
presidential race - took the 
opportunity to publicly 
denounce Papacostas. 

“Really, I just can’t deal with 
the prospect of getting 
another mass email from 
Simeon,” lamented 
McCarthy. “Our class thinks 
he’s kind of weird anyways, 
always showing up 


“Those funds he and his 
buddies spent on bar tabs, 
hookers, and blow could 
have been used to provide a 
stapler for every student at 
Wash U Law, not to mention 
two-ply toilet paper in every 
bathroom,” added Vega. 

Eventually, amidst rumors 
that the Dean’s office was 
considering getting involved, 
Papacostas succumbed to the 
pressure from the Bridge 
camp and dropped out of the 
race, effectively conceding 


Simeon would stay on as 
SBA Treasurer for one more 
semester next fall so he could 
balance the books before 
conveniently leaving for the 
DC Clinic. 

The exact details of the plan 
were not revealed to our 
sources, but it was confirmed 
that significant amounts of 
free olive oil and feta cheese 
would be provided to SBA as 
part of the repayment plan. 


Former SBA President Kenley Maddux Set for International Goodwill Tour 


Former SBA President Kenley Maddux is determined to 
remain a productive spokesman for Wash U Law. In addition 
to sending a cascade of emails about everything from what 
some 2L girl said to him about his dressing habits to his plans 
to become the King of Madagascar, Maddux has finished his 
preparations for a world-wide goodwill tour in the name of 
Washington University. 

He will first visit Nigeria, where he will push for greater 
spending in education and a reduction of petroleum-revenue- 
funded projects such as the Ajaokuta steel complex. From 
there he will continue on to Chad, Egypt, Turkey, Romania, 
and Chechnya before ending his tour in Amsterdam. We 
spoke with a Nigerian official about the upcoming visit, who 
replied, “I don’t know this Kenley you speak of, why are you 
talking to me?" 



Twenty-three days into his tour, Kenley Maddux wishes he 
brought more clean underwear. 
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Publication Exec Board Roundup 


March marked the month in which WULAW’s student-run 
publications select their boards for the upcoming academic 
year Here's a summary of how the process went for each 
publication. 

Law Review 

Much to the consternation of Law Review members who 
camped out in the Law Review office to prove their 
dedication to the publication, one of their own was not 
granted the prestigious Editor-in-Chief position. 

“What the fuck? I pick up [Editor-in-Chief] Georgia 
[GarthwaiteJ’s dry cleaning, get her groceries and spend 
twelve hours a day in the office looking like i care about this 
crap and they give it to some guy who only spends an hour a 
day and actually does care about this crap/' exclaimed an 
exasperated Ben Daniels in reference to new Editor-in-Chief 
Matt Walczewski. 

‘Tm pissed I spent twenty minutes introducing myself to 
the board. 1 could have been washing [Notes Editor] Andrew 
Gray’s car!'’ complained Ryan Wilkins. 

Campers who were not offered any board position at all 
seemed even more frustrated. 

Daniels found solace: "Whatever. I may have not left the 
Law Review office during interview week but at least I still 
have my dignity, unlike Wilkins [Editor’s note: See cover 
story ]. 1 drew the line at sexual favors. But I sort of regret it 
now that I know it might have cost me EIC.” 

Global Studies Law Review 

In contrast to Law Review, Global members were not 
enthusiastic about assuming leadership of their publication. 

In fact, there were initially only two applicants for Global’s 
dozen-plus available positions. 

Until the outgoing board developed an innovative solution 
tor the problem created by this dearth of applicants, it 
appeared that Eric Goldstein would serve as Editor-in-Chief, 
Associate Managing Editor, take on three Notes Editor 
positions. Nancy Potter would assist as Managing Editor, 
and take on four Articles Editor and four Primary Editor 
positions. 

"We thought that would be pretty cumbersome for Eric and 
Nancy to do all that work so we ended up telling the old, 


poorly dressed couple that hangs out in the Commons that 
they could eat as much food from the office as they wanted as 
long as were editing articles while they ate. At this point, 
we’re thinking of giving them the highest positions on the 
board since they’re the only ones doing anything,” said 
outgoing board member Duane Dupree. “Shit, as long as I 
don’t have to deal with these damn 2L fools any more, they 
could hire a bunch of illiterates. Actually, they may have.” 

"This arrangement is fine with me,” reported outgoing Editor- 
in-Chief Edmund Chang. “For a while, 1 thought they were 
going to make me spend another year on this god-forsaken 
sinking ship.” 

Outgoing board member Lauren Rabinowitz seemed equally 
pleased to have two additional board members: “Yay! 

Looks like we were a lil low on support this year. 
Anyhoo, I've got mega good hopes for next year. 
Maybe they'll even publish something this time!!! 

Journal 

Along with the Journal of Law and Policy’s announcement of 
its editorial board came news of a gender barrier being broken 
as Tom Cassidy assumed the position of Assistant Managing 
Editor, or Assistant to the Managing Editor, according to 
Managing Editor Lauren Taub. 

The position, whose responsibilities include going to the 
grocery store to get Pringles, soda, gummy bears and 
chocolate for the office, had traditionally been dominated by 
women. 

Journal staff seemed thrilled at the decision. “As long as he 
gets those Double-Stuff Oreos I really liked last year. I’m all 
for it,” commented Executive Articles Editor Bindu Thomas. 

Prof. Laura Rosenbury, the person people ask when they need 
a quote for this kind of stuff, seemed optimistic about the 
decision: “This is great news for everyone who believes in 
gender equality and rejects rigid gender stereotypes. I 
commend Tom for having the courage to follow his dreams 
despite society’s nearsighted gender roles.” 

When asked for comment on his new position, Cassidy 
replied, “Dude, I don’t think I'm really the one who is 
supposed to get the candy. Am 1?” 
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Dispatches From AB Hall 

A 2L was baffled by auto flush feature in the Village bathrooms this week because she was totally not ready for the flush. It 

came out of nowhere,” said 2L Ashley Walker. “Obviously my first thought was sewer alligators, but then I realized it was an 
auto flush.” Her relief soon turned to jealousy as she pondered why she had to manual flush in the law building when the 
undergrads were hands-free. Since this is Walker, we expect protests and demonstrations, or at least some loud complaining in 
Commons about it with her gal-pal and fellow 2L Cori Mattli. 

* * -k * 

Confidential to 1L Matt Rettner: you have two more years, pace yourself! 

* * * * 

Following last month’s sex toy party, 1L females satisfied, finally. There was a notable drop in stress for the dozen women 
who attended. In unrelated news, Wallgreens is out of AA batteries. In completely related news, upperclassmen girls noticably 
upset (and we mean noticably!) about the battery shortage. 

* * * * 

After a not so successful showing in last weekend’s tournament the 2L "Travelling” Softball team has settled into its normal 
practice routine at its home facilities in preparation for their next scheduled game, looming ever closer this next week. Ajay 
"Coach" Athavale, Dennis Vega and Prashant Kolluri have begun practicing their cigarette lighting techniques while honing 
their pointless college football argument abilities. Andrew "Silky" Johnson asked someone else what the reading assignment 
for class was, while Paris “Teddy Graham” Singer was spotted outside Mandarin with his shirt off and his foot on the neck ol 
an unsuspecting kid looking for an autograph. Unfortunately we’ve failed to locate 2L transfer student Mark Arinci, which may 
be explained by his propensity for wearing camouflaged hats. 

* * * * 

We found out that a 1L was disappointed last February when he realized that the Law Prom would neither be “A Night to 
Remember” nor an “Under the Sea Extravaganza,” but his frown turned upside-down when he realized he would be able to 
take Biology teacher Miss Stengel to this prom. 



Andrew Raby Rocks Softball Tournament 

By Andrew Raby (Special Guest Contributor) 

The 3L softball team, led by all-star slugger Andrew Raby, totally dominated the softball tournament at the University of 
Virginia last weekend. He hit twelve home runs in seven at-bats, stole 38 bases and played left field, catcher and pitcher 
simultaneously—flawlessly. Thanks to Andrew Raby’s brilliant play, the team won the tournament 78-1 over the 2L team 


Andrew Raby knows that the law school community cares about his awesome performance in the softball tournament because 
everyone cares about softball and, more importantly, everyone cares about him. I mean, who couldn’t? He’s so good looking, 
charming and considerate. 

The best part of Andrew Raby is that he doesn’t try to compensate for his inadequacies by putting other people down or 
publicizing his awesome achievements to the entire law school community. He knows deep down in his heart that he’s a great 
guy, despite what anyone else would say (like anyone else would say otherwise). Did I mention he’s on Law Review—the real 
Law Review? 


Andrew Raby also gets all of the chicks because he’s such a sweet dude and nobody thinks he’s an asshole. 


_ A Request by the Devil _ 

The Devil stopped by WULAW last week and requested that we no longer be his advocate. “My needs are greater than 
advocacy at this time, and I will be looking into hiring a full-capability law firm used to dealing with issues like mine.” He 
claimed that with all of the mayhem around the world, he has spread himself a little thin and has lately found himself in a few 
ethically unshady areas. “It was not too long ago that 1 almost let peace in the Middle East happen. I really think a slip-up like 
that is a result of less than zealous advocacy of my needs,” claimed the exasperated Devil. “So I’m just going to have to let you 
go and maybe hire that firm where John Ashcroft used to work.” 


i 
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_ DA Opinion: End the Courtesy Laughs 

Our top story from the 1L class, Levin’s Civil Procedure 
class has decided to stop giving him courtesy laughs. The 
puns are not funny. Puns are the lowest form of humor. 

“The International Shoe is on the other foot” - wasn’t funny. 

Got a huge laugh anyway. 

Admittedly, sometimes some of Levin’s routine is funny. But 
the timely observational stuff isn’t. Neither are the time¬ 
worn puns on case names. 

Students are laughing. Consistently students laugh at jokes 
that aren’t funny. Why? Two reasons. 

First, they’re scared. Nobody wants to be the one kid not 
laughing, for surely they’ll be the next on call. Second, 
they’re suck ups. Which seems odd since Levin wouldn’t 
know your name without his seating chart anyway. 

We don’t really care about Civil Procedure. Be honest, if 
ever you really need to know a rule you can just look it up. 

That’s what the FRCP book is for. We do care, 
tremendously about stand up comedy. We have some 
experience in stand up, we have bombed in open-mic nights, 
and killed in packed halls. Both have value. 

This is a gross trampling on something that we really care 
about. The art, the craft. The skill of a practitioner getting 
up on stage and working the crowd, warming them up with 
one liners and timing quick punch-lines. Then moving into 
the act, finding the crowd and laying them out with your 
haymakers. That’s true stand-up. 


In 

5 Minutes Ago 

Out 

The 170 Club 

The Corporate Law Society 

SBA 

Karaoke 

Sudoku 

Singing 30 songs at Karaoke 

The Denim Shirt 

The Dark Crew-neck Shirt 

The Suit 

Olympias 1 liana Konidaris 

Simeon Papacostas 

Michael Zografakis 

Geek Ball 

Super Happy Fun Ball 

Softball 

Activism (apparently) 

Apathy 

Idealism 

Slow Talkers 

Low Talkers 

Close Talkers 

Spartans 

Romans 

Trojans 

Negotiation 

ADR 

Pretrial 

Uncle Bill's 

Steak n' Shake 

Courtesy Diner 

Paris 

Graham 

Singer 

The Devil's Advocate 

Law Review 

Journal and Global 


A real comic earns his laughs. A comic who never works for 
a laugh, never knows the difference between a polite fiction 
that sounds thin and afraid, and the true visceral reaction of 
people letting go of their inhibitions and giving over to the 
joy of a good joke. The first right of passage for a comic 
should be hearing what a room full of people not laughing 
sounds like - just ask some of the Barely Legal performers. 
Only then, can the real work begin. 

There isn’t much laughter in law school. We don’t count the 
snide chuckles at sarcastic remarks, or the drunken chortles of 
a group of students desperate to remember what it felt like to 
enjoy life. Laughter is in short supply. That’s a fact, and it 
seems odd for the Devil’s Advocate to prescribe less. 

There’s nothing more depressing that someone forcing out a 
fake giggle in a feeble hope that they won’t get called on by 
virtue of sticking out. It sounds different, echoing with the 
hollowness found in the empty heart of all law students. It’s 
the hole where mirth and innocence and joy used to live. 

Fake laughter is worse than no laughter at all. 

So, in our own small, ineffectual way, we at the DA 
encourage all law students to demand more from their 
professors. We’re held to a ridiculous standard. It seems 
only fair that the professor have to earn their laughs. Stop 
laughing at jokes that aren’t funny. Feel free to boo and hiss. 
Someday some of us may even bring a rotten tomato to class. 
But we’re not ready for that yet. Consider this the warning 
shot. 
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Think you know funny? Think you could do better? Send us suggestions and submissions at: bearlylegal@gmail.com 
(Not affiliated with the Barely Legal Theater Company in any way ...but we’re in love with Joe Shumow.) 




